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for the funeral and sent servants round to ask the relatives

to come on the third day after the death.

In the afternoon the temple servants came and set out the
place for the ceremony. They hung up pictures of Buddha
and made other preparations.

When the news was brought to Silver Maid, she got intc
a sedan-chair and came to bewail and burn paper offerings!
She kotowed to the Moon Lady and said, weeping: "How
sorry I am that nobody told me sooner. I never knew my
Sixth Mother was dead. It has upset me terribly."

"You were her ward," Tower of Jade said, "and you ought
to have come as soon as you knew that she was ill."

"Good* Lady," Silver Maid said, "I swear I had no idea.
If I had known, I should certainly have come."

"Well," said the Moon Lady, "whether you came or
whether you did not, she did not forget you. She left a keep-
sake for you and I have put it aside." She told Tiny Jade to
get the things that the Lady of the Vase had left for Silver
Maid. Tiny Jade went to the inner room. When the parcel
was opened it was found to contain silken dresses, two gold
pins, and a golden flower. Silver Maid looked at them and
cried so bitterly that her tears fell like drops of rain.

"If I had only known that she was ill," she cried, "I would-
have come to wait on her." She thanked the Moon Lady.
The Moon Lady gave her tea and asked her to stay until
the third day after the death.

On the third day the priests beat their gongs and chanted
a dirge. Paper money was hung up and everyone in the house-
hold put on mourning clothes. Ch'&n Ching-chi, dressed in
the deepest mourning, made obeisance before the pictures of
Buddha. Neighbours, friends, kinsmen and the gentlemen
from the office came to offer their sympathy and to make
paper offerings. Not a few indeed made special offerings.
Hsu, the Master of the Yin Yang, was there early. When
the great offering was over, the body was lifted into the
coffin. Hsi-mSn Ch'ing asked the Moon Lady for four more
complete dresses to put into the coffin. In each corner of it
was placed a piece of silver.

"Brother-in-law," Hua Tzfi-yu said, "I should leave the
silver out. Neither gold nor silver will stay there long."